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water : so thou art my Lord, and

I am Thy servant.
As the night-bird Chakor gazes all

night at the moon : so Thou art

my Lord and I am Thy servant.
From the beginning until the ending

of time, there is love between

Thee and me ; and how shall such

love be extinguished ?
Kabir says : "As the river enters

into the ocean, so my heart touches

Thee.55

XXXV
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MY body and my mind are grieved for
the want of Thee ;

0 my Beloved ! come to my house.

When people say I am Thy bride, I
am ashamed; for I have not
touched Thy heart with my heart.

Then what is this love of mine ? I